S e

Syt

0o

“Thr

River

A. H. BUCKNER, Eotor anp ProrriEToR.

% pOWER IS EVER STEALING FROM THE MANY TO THE FEW. s

@Wa ¢

e —

G. B. PRICE,

~VOL. 8—NUMBER 20.

~ BOWLING-GREEN, MO. SATURDAY,

e

TERMS—82 50 if paid within three montha.
$3 00if paid during the year.

$3 50 if mot paid during the year. .
Subsaribers may discentinue Lheir st any lime
by paying for the time they have received them, sur

®OT WITHOUT.

Thoss who subscribe for a year, and do mot at the
time of subscribing, erder s discontinuance st the end
of it, will be subscribers until they order the
muhnppnd.ud pay all arrearages.

ADVERTISEMENTS.

1 00 per square,for 12 lines or leas, for the first inser
¢ u-':udsom for ench continvance

E7 Advertissmonts must be marked with the number
of insertions that are requested ; otherwise, they will be

yaristion from Lhese rates in any case.

Advertissmenis from a distance, snd from persons
with whom we have no eurrent sccounts, must be ac.
companied by the cash, or some responeible reference
in tewn.

Al lotiars sddressed to the edilors, must be PosT PAIT.
wrthey will not be sttended to.

Communications of a Persomal Character, will bs
charged double the rates of advertising.

MISCELLANFOUS.

THE GARDEN GIRL OF EDEN BANK.

“Will you ride to Eden Bank, to-lay ¥ said
my uncle, the morning after his return from
Kentucky.

I laid down my book, and saddled my nag;
for it was one of those bright May mornings, |
when 1 man seems to be as properly on
horseback, as a bird upon the wing.

+And pray where is the Eden Bank?' said I,
as | reached the lane. .

¢Its the place,’ answered my uncle. “that
belonged 10 old Squire Stone, whose will Iv’e !
been trying to hunt in Kentucky. IUsnow
in the hands of Daniel, the eldest son a man
universally despised as a miserable old scoun-
drel that persecuted his brother John to
death, ahd would have sold his skinif it had
been worth tanning. It is said that the old
man willed the estate to John, and that Dan-
iel has secreted the will, but it's all guesswork.
I'm going now 1o make interest with the old
hound for a child that John has lefi—a poor
creature that has no friend in the world.
save those God may raise up among stran-

ra.’

The words of my uncle, the pure elastic
air, and the life-giving tread of my horse—
all conspired to rouse my benevolence and
my destructiveness till | eame very near get-
ting into @ passion. All sorts of chivalrous
plans ran riot in my brain,and I fought bat-
tle for many an orphan, and cut most venom- |
ously with my riding stick.atevery pawpaw |
bush we passed; indeed | was rising in my |
stirrups to utterly annihilate the possessor of |
Eden Bank, when the place 1selfl came in|
sight. |

It wasone of those gently rounded declivi
ties which are only seen in the west and it
looped down to, and hall inclosed a little |
prarie spot of perfect green: upon the bank
crew tall and massive trees, under which the
sward spread. innocent of underbrush:; and
through which the white-walled cottage was
seen peeping; while upon the prarie there
was not a shrub. There were walks about
the house, and flower plots; there were young
and fresh arbers too, around the old oaks—
and the cottage itsell washall covered with|
clinging vines. As we followed the wmd-!
ing path among the trees, | observed to my
right a tall, slight, sunburnt girl, in a little
chip bonnet, weeding one of the flower beds;
she looked upas we passed, half bowed, |
thought and bent to_her lubor. Corsing the
old miser that would send 2 woman 1o field
work under such a sun, | rode on, determin-
ed to have another peep at those bright eves,
though they did belong to a servant girl.

We found, “Daniel the unjust™ at home:
he was a big man, with a passionate va-
cant face, neither strong nor amiable, but
working as though the fires of his heart had
dried lus brain up. He gavea surly wel-

page was blistered with tears. “A beautiful
story.” said I.

‘And do you think,' said she. ‘that it's a
siory? 1 believe it's true, and then she
went to tell me how there must be such peo-
ple as Susan, and little Mary and Philip; she
said she had known them ever so long; when
she was a little girl in Kentocky. She had
slept in the woods and dresmt of them and
had lain by the spring under the sycamore
and cried for poor Susan and the little lamb;
—and as she spoke, her eyes filled with tears,
and sha leant back against the tree, and look-
ed up into the clouds.

Well really thought I again, this isa most
wonderful girl to be hoeing in the flower beds.”

‘Would you like,’ said she, ‘to go with me
and see the spring?” Now I was ina pretty
fix, 1o be sure; 1 liked something about the
damsel very much,she was so open, frank
pleasant, and imaginative withal; but then
for me to be scen weeping salt tears under
the sycamore, with old Dan Stone's senti-
mental garden girl, was something I could
not stand:fortunately my uncle’s shout, cal-
ling me “to horse,” came to my relief, and
with another long shake of the hand, and a
promise to come again, ] got out of the
scrape as well as I could.

‘And what have yon done for the orphan!

*Nothing,’ snid my uncle: ard so 1 jumped
back to my dreams of killing tyrants, and
cutting off the heads of old uncles; and. some-
how, | found | was doing it all for the dark-

eyed lady of the thorn bodkin.

Every day for a week or more after this
ride | sought for an excuse to revisit the
Eden Bank; but none came, and my memory
ol the scene in the bower became as vague
and as pleasant as if it had been all a dream.
But one evening my uncle startled me, in-
quiring il [ would trot over for himto the
Bank next day; of course I said *ay,’ and uf-l
ter a night of queer visions and restless l!eep,!
sped joviully to see a servant girl. i

“Haw are the mighty fallen!™ [

1 delivered my package, tiedmy horse to
an oak, and wandering into the grove, half
hoping, half fearing, to meet my nameless
maiden of the hoe, | went 12 the bawer, but
she was not there, | looked over the garden
but saw no <izn of her. and alter searching)
every dell and clump of trees, was about to
give up the hope of meeting, her when a
form, that ] felt certain of, passed into a loz
hut just over the run. [ made for the sopt at
once, knocked, and the door was apened by |
her.  She had on the same check gown, and
carried a little child en her arm. *Thank

| vou,” said she in a whisper, and in a manner

that struck me asoddlyv.as did the Yankee
stage drever’s question 1o the Worthy Prince
of Seix Weimer when the night of the  whap
observed, *If your'e the man what's to nide,
I'm the gentlersan what's to drive you'—
With suprise similar to the Prince’s] sav. |
received her thanis and her ordeis, for she
told me the family was sick,and she knew
1 would help the sick, and with a snule that
made even her presumption pleasant she
bade me go half a mile over the hill for the
doctor, and tell him to come at once. Of
course | did so and returning with the man
of phiais: we found her tendmg the child,
nursing the mother, and cooking some queer-
looking corpound over the coals.

“Well thought I, *that old Stone is not so
bad afier all, to send his girl and such a girl,
to see his sick tenants: but thinking he might
be more liberal of service than the cash, 1.
determined to offer my purse tomy friend
Effie, for so the doctor called her, and beck |
oning her from the ronm, placeditin her
wand. *Again | thank vou' said she warm- |
ly: *it shall bespent in God's service, and he |
will return it you four fold. But I must not!

{leave them; good bve. Come again soon. l; the old man do as | wished lam—stand a

| ghe was your niece.

I don’t know what led me in the direction
of the famous spring under the sycamore, but
at it I went, as though the sheriff had been
stmy heels. Pausing vpon the lorof the
declivity, I looked down, and as I1i
was there. My resolution to tellher how |
loved her, for an instant failed, snd then rose
again stronger thanever. Aslcame near,
she saw me, and came to me with both hands
outstretched as if she had read my purpose.

‘I have longed to see you,' she =aid;‘for
though I have seen yon only twice, I know
you very wellindeed, I sit here and dream
about yvou by the honr.”

This speech unsettled all my resoives a-
gain;to be in love with one below me was

ve she|

!
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been built over the spring by the evcamore.'
and many an evening do I spend there, with
her whom | loved in the teeth of prejudice, |
and whom I have found. though devoid of
earthly learning, to be full of that wisdom |
which makes the beart glad. And should
any of you visit our country, | can assure,
you s kird welcome from the Garden Girl |
of Eden Bank. i

FOR THE JOURNAL.

OBSERVATIONS ON COMMON
SCHOOLS. |

Since the creation of the world, there ne-|
ver was, perhaps, a country that rose so ra- |

pidly as this has done: who =0 desires 1o

bad enough, letting alone having her dream |learn its probubie destinies, would do well 1o

of me in this fashion and yet it wns merel'read the article “Americn.” in the Encyclo- |
simplicity, for she evidently had no idea how | pedia Britannica.  Ir agriculture and in com- |

her words would e consirved; =he spose
like 2 lost child that is full of affection and
void of all suspicion, clings tothe first kind
stranger it meets.

*] was feeding my birds,’ she said, ‘when
you came up; but theyare afraid of you and
have all flown away.’

‘But you are not afraid of me, Effie? said I.

“Oh ne!” she cried.

¢And would von like to live with ine?

“If vou would come and iive with me =t
Eden Bank.’

*But supposing | shonld take youelsewhere. |ineffable importance. and then they lament

Effie”’

| couldnot leave the Eden Bank. she fied Preceptors.
p

said.

merce—m the lixuries ol hfe and in the|
arts—for gond legisiu'ion, af’ peneidl enler- |
prise, these United States-rank high in the
scale of nations; but, in the matter of Edu-|
cation and sound learning, they are misern-
bly n the back ground, and the reason is ob-
vious, In this enuntry no class of profes. |

sional men is paid so poorly as te:chers.—

Small indeed is the inducement held ont to|
ripe scholars to become such. This is a|
maost mischievous error on the partof the ci
tizens; they are penny wise in a matter of |
that they have amorg them so few well gual-
The econsequence is, that
inefficient men—men altogether unfited from

*But supposing 1 were to marry vou Effie? | habir, Irom want of education, and inexpe-
She looked at me as one just freed from | rienced in the arduons business of teaching,

blindness might at the sun.
wonder, and jov.
2
s
and said,

‘Have vou a father, Effic?

No.!

‘And where does your mother live?”

] have no mother.'

*But von have brothers —sisters!”

“Not one.'

sNo relative?

None ot mv nnele.

‘And, who s he?

Effie. whose head had sunk between her
hands when 1 asked about her fither, now
locked up. sand starting tnher fiet as she
looked, ‘Nlil’l!{"! to some ni-_iecl belind wme;
1 turned. it was Daniel Stone, Esq.—"that e
myv uncle,” she sad,

‘Ifthere had been time, whata eaper 1
should have cut! She was not a servant
mirl, after all.  But,oh! how far ditferent !'—
She was the opressed and If\:,'lil’li nrph.’ln n
whisse canse 1 had alreadv <lam <uch a num-
Now it was clear

ber of pawpaw blossomes.

why shie b need o see e, lothed 1\ her
uncle in the eaarsest 2orh wnd sent 1o weri
his eavden, without  poent or hiother, or
triend=—1 hud been ki ©0 be=, and to me

had been miven those strong nd hving bonds
that should have hound her to the last.—
These thines searce flashed on me, ere the
unele demanded what T did  with las niece:
and bade her go to work.,  She would have
cone, but taking her hand 1 staved her.

Mr. Stone. said 1. ¢l came
this voung lady to marry me, not knnwinge
Y our consent vou mav

here ta osl

]

! the bLe«

|care.

give or nnt as you please; I know vou sir)
place, they should offer a price, that would |

from head to toe, and every dark and airty
hole and corner in that heart of vours, |
vou like the mateh, well: if yon will provide
for your nicce, well again; but Ishall ask
nothing of you but to siand out of the path,
and let us pnss.’

This speech wns not precisely what |
would have made it if 1 had time, but it pleas-
ed me pretty well, and wha' was mure, made

There was = | sot themselves np as instructors of vouth.—
v. and doubt in her clear eve, | The imposture that is practised in this vially l
nd scarce-lifted hip. I thought it mizht be | important office is truly frightful, and would |
he feared her parents would not consent— stagger all telief. l

A teacher ought to be a man of extensive |
acquaintance with the principles of science.
He 1s thonght by the confiding pupil to be
ineapable of anv measure, or even intention,
at ~ariance with honest views of promoting |
t interests of thote entrusied to his!
And he englit, accordingly, to enhist’
all his energies in promoting the solid im-
provement and moral growth of every mind
submitted to lus influrnce. Nordoes his in- |
flnence stophere.  We go out into the world
and retain our schiool house impressions of
our former mstiuctor. No matter what may
be our mental superiontyv. or subsequent ac-
quisiion; we still think of cur former schoal |
master, as the same preat man, which rela- |
uvely to ourselves, Lie wns in the perind of:'
our novatiste.  He should thorouglly under-
siand what he professes 1o teach. For who
ean communicate mtellizbly to another that |
joes not elearly compre-

which he hunzell d
hend?  Naor s it enough once 1o have under-
<tood what he prolesses 1o teach. He should
review his stupdies,  This 1= necessary n or-
der o o piness of explanation: without
which. rmmch time mnst be lost ta his pupils,
and slnrosh hatnts of mental action, unavaor |
dably indueed upon both him and them,  He |
chisld bie minster of hissubject—{amiliar with
its detn:ls—clear in his explanations—ragnd
in s mental movements—zalowing in his
coneentrons of trath—unpassioned in s ad-

mration of ite beanty—and incessant o his
endeavors to produee the e results on the
"

winds of s pagals.
On the dnties of the parents, in the st

mfluence a man eonipetent o teach, to take
charge of a school, 2. In the second. they
should provide suitable accommodations for,
a school. Clildren eapnot learn when un-
comfortable.  And thev cannot be eomforta-
Ile either in cold weather or Lot. unless the
sehool house ean be both warmed and venti- |
lnted. ns ocession mav require. 3. They |

..... —————— g
WHOLE NUMBER 384.
- Fatx o7 7“MW Matthew.—
his apostie o van‘dhtilmdln
kave e&l’ered martyrdom, or was sisin with
a sword at a City of Ethi

St. Mark.—This Evangelist was dra
through the streets of Alexandria, in
untill he expired. _

St. Luke.—This Evangelist was hanged vp-
e T ih angelist

1. John.—~This apostie a vangelist was
put into a Caldron of boiling oil, at Rome,
and escaped death. He afterwards died &
natursl death at Ephesus in Asia.

St. Peter.=~This :Entlo was crucified at
Rome with his head downwards, by his pw
request thinking himself n!worlhy..br
the same posture and manner of bis Hena
Inaster.

St. James the great-—This apostle was be-
headed at Jerusalem.
£TSt. James the less,—This apostle was
thrown fiom = pinnacle, or fie wing of the
Temple.and then Leaten to death with: 2 fule
ler's club. r

St. Philip—This apostie was hanged up a-
gainst a pillar at Hecrapolis a city of Phry-

St Bartliolomew—This apostle was flayed
alive Ly the command of a barbarous king.

St. Andrew—This apnstle was bound to a
cross, where he preached to the people on-
til he expired.

St Thomas.— This apostle was run
the body with a lance, at Coromandel, o
the East Indies.

St. Jude.—This apostle was shot to death
with arrows.

St. Simeon.—Zealot—This apostle was
crocifiedfied in Persia.

St. Matthias.—This apostle was first sto-
ned and then beheaded.

St Barnabas—This apostle of the Gentiles
was stoned to death by the Jews, at Salo-
nis.

St. Paul.—This apostle was beheaded at
Rome by the tyrant Nero,

Quite A Miss-Taxe—A younglady a few
evenings since. said to her cavalir ser-
vante, “please clasp my clonk?” “Certainly,”
«aid he, throwing his arms around her, and
the contents too.—[New York Planet.

———

SPRING CROPS.

Porators are a crop that may be planted
early, or at almost any time between the
middle of April or the middle of June, with a
ressonable prospect ofa crop. Dry

'soils are not as good for potatoes as one con-

taining more vegitable matter, more moist,
and consequently more cool. The varieties
the best ior the table are rarely abondant
Learers, the Pinkeve or the Mercer for exam-
plet though fair cropeof these are sometimes
csrown. The Long Red, the Sardinia, and
now, the Robaneare considered the most
;.;'n.?ng:tn‘t'. and ol course the bes: for gener-
al cultivauom or for feeding. The Rohan
seems destined to  introduce a new era in
potatee culture, and valuable as this root has
jroved. shows that by eriznating new vane-
ties, greater excellence and greater produc-
tivenessmav be expected. Potatoes may

‘be planted in raws er in drills; they may be

planted whaole or in sets, and if the soil is of
the proper quality. and the after eclture good,
the cror lv fils. Last yeara farmer
in Vermont, tarned over a piece of turf land
carefully, rodied it well and leveled, and then
with a stick made holes a few inches
desth between everv second furrow slice,
into which a potatoe set was placed, and the
holes filled up with meliow sail to the level
of the field. The piece had no further iabor
put upon 1, and the crop was ut the rate of
100 busheis to the acre.  Thirty two loads

shiould furnish or compensate the teacher for

furnishing  uniforin  sets of suitable class

{of manute 1o the acre was pl:‘"éd on the tarfl

betore plowing, and turned under, and the

often think of you,’ and pressing my hand ' side.

come, and asmv uncle came on Lusiness, . ; _ . ; : e 3
= | she returned to the sick woman’s bed side.—| Even as she wae, [ took my bride home, |sets were placed two feet apart in the rows.

books. No teacher ean instruct suceessful-

soon left me to amuse myself with my rid-|
ing whip. Now wasmy time for seeking|
the lassie of the hoe again and [ strolled a- |
way toward the garden. Ilooked to the
spot where | had seen her, but she was]
gone,and | began to think my plans at an |
end when I saw in one of tie bowers that I |
spoke of, a fold of the coarse check that a-
dorned my Dulcinea,—leaping from one walk
to another I soon came near enought to see
her through the leaves, while she was too
busy to notice me. And busy with what,
think ye? Why, with a book; over which |
she hung, while her black hair fell in fes-|
toous.aFter its own fashion from an immense |
thorn, which did service in place of a golden
bodkin. “Well,"—thought I,—%this is a
very pretty remarkable servant girl,"—and |
1 was afraid to disturb her; but I thought that |
I should cut a small figure if I ran away with- |
out even a look at her face and so marching'
forward and determined to ask some question
about the grounds, I broke in upon her stu-
dies. She looked up, smiled and blushed,
and before I could open my mouth, offered
me her hand. “Well, thisis western, in-
deed,” said I to mysell;however, I could not
refuse, though I again thought she wasa
most singular domestic, so pressing her hand,
which was neither large nor hard, and re-
plving to her frank kind smile by another
+wmbich ifnot as sweet had certainly more
.-wonder in jt—l1 sat down by heron the
-1bench of wrf. She had been reading Miss
orth’s “Simple Susan” and as ] took

¥

«She often thinks of me” repeated I to my-/

month. often thinksof me! and I can as-|
sure vou | did my lip some damage in quiet- !
ing certain bumps of self-esteem, &c. ?

|
However, a week convinced me that bit-|
ing my lips would do no good. I could not|
sleen nor could 1 eat; | could neither think,
read, work nor shave; my skin became fever-|

ish, and my nmis very long. Thes= were

bad symptoms, but they were nothing to,

what was going on inside. ‘Sucha row,
rumpus, and a rioting,’ as was kicked vp in,
my poor heart, you've no iden of.
‘Are vou in love with that jade!
Self Esteem.
*Will you lower yourself by marrying com-

growled

{mon help!” whispered Approbativeness.

‘Is it possible you can think of a girl with- |
out education? sneered the Intellectual. i

‘But then what a heart! answered the
Moral. )

“Think of her by the sick-bed,' said Benevo-
lence, modestly touching my elbow.

“Think of the sa't tears under the syca-
more, roared the sense of the Ridiculous;and
so the debate went on and I none the wiser.

But though time and tide change for no
man, the tide of feeling changes now and
then for some woman; so that, after a pret-
ty hard civil war,the highest sentiments,
am happy 1o say conquered, and thought it
was noon, | saddled my poney at once, _md
before 1 reached I-hlén Bank you might

the little volume from her,1eaw that the

have shaved him without sosp.

check apron and all 1 'eft her in the parlor:

| self, ¢a girl that goes out to service by the and going to my uncle's room—>ITnele,”

said 1. Effie Stone’s down stairs, and I'm go-
ingto marry her.” And when, 1o eluedate
the remark, I told him the whole 1ale, ] found
the old rogue had Fnown ber all the while;
but having suspected my error, from some-
thing I said, had kept silence. He ealled
Sylva, and by her nid the fugitive was pro-
vided for. “To morrow you shall be marri-
ed,” said my uncie.

To-morrow come very slowly; but never-
theless, it come and went. We were mar-
ried. Every body has been marned, and it
is needless 1o «uy any thing ahont it.  After
the wedding we had a little sober supper at
which my old oppenent. Mr, Lamb, guve us
a toast, “Daxr Stoxg—+*May he soon he
a Daniel commug to judgment.” It ween
bad juke for him. but every one except poor
Effie Inughed a great deal,and hoped it might
turn out so; and so it did.

Some ten days after our marriage my un- |

cle told me with a long face, thathe feared

we should have to go to law, thoughhe ha-|
|there | see intelligent and well informed  effects of drouth longer,

and hoped to children; but if there are no books or pa- | be rich. A poor soil,gand gned cornisin-

ted toset n bad example. It seemed he lad

a clue to the will of old Stone,
get the Bank fir me. The suit was institu-
ted, and in 1wo vears we had judgment.—
0!d Danie! did all the harm he could to the

1| place before he left 1t, but it was repaired

long ago. .
The bower where we met is still to be

sean. and Effie »till weeps over the same co-|are
pv of “Simple Susan.” A little lodge has liberty.

|

|

Iv when the variety of books is nearly equal |

Where potatoes are planted on clean sward

to the whole number of scholars. Every | land. some have recommended that pompkins
thing that aves time to the teacher, must shonld be planted with them.as usvally a
henefit the sehool.  And nothing is more de- {2ovd crop of pumpkins may be obtained withr
sirable 10 1 conseientions instruetor, than te | little or no injury to the potatoe erop.
Le alle to devote a large portion of his time |  Cory is cne of the most important erops
to every individual under his eare.  Bot tius | grown in the United States, and every thing
eannot be done without careful elassification, | relating to it demandsunusual care and  at-
which elassification is impossihle without a | tention. The selection of seed, choice of
naiformity of elass books.  As we value the | soil, preparation of land, after coiture of the
improvement of our children, then we ought |erop, ave =!! things that must be well looked
not only 1o permit. but to encournge the in- 110 or a partinl or total fuilure of the erop
structers whom we emplov, to introduce < may be expected. While the sverage corn
rigid a system of classification, and ns great icrnps is nol more than 35 or 40 bushels per
a uniformity of booksinto the schools as pos- |acre, multitndes of instances are on record
sille.  Bur still more than books and elassi- | in which more than 100 bushels have been
fication is needed to furnish a school house. | grown,and o few of more than 150 bushels
Thev should be fornished with maps, globes, | 10 the acre. Last year in one county in
and back-hoards. and other suitable appara-| New Hampshire, no less than three piemi-
tus 1o illustrate the branches of knowledge, ums were claimed for more than 130 bushels
which we expect our children to learn. l'm theacre. It is idle to plant corn on land
Paiconvses, | not naturally dry, or that has not been made
'so by draining. There is no crop grown

Dr. Franklin snid, “When I sce a house ' that more delights in warm dry soil than
well furnished with books and newspapers, maize, and there is none that wiil resist the

The soil too must

pers, the children are ignorant if not pro- compatable. Corn isone of the crops to
fligate.” which manuremay be apolied the most ad-
Just so. The doctor was a sensible man. | vantageously, and if mixed with the soil
A newspaper in every family, a bible in | there is scarcely a possibility of applying too
every family, and a school in every district, much. If unfermented stable manure is used -
all valued and studied as they deserve to be,|in the hill, too much may be injurious, as inw
the principal supports of sound and civil | stances have oceured in which the vitality
© lofthe seed has beea destroyed or materially




